A  PAINTER   AND   HIS   TIMES                                II*
"He only acts on impulse," the count said. "He communes with
the masses as a normal man with women. He told my mother that
when he marched into Austria his idea was to get rid of Schuschnigg,
put Seyss-Inquart into power and turn Austria into a National-
Socialist state. But when he got up the first morning in Linz and
went on to the balcony, he saw the immense crowd waiting for
him, and as they cheered him madly he decided to incorporate
Austria into the Reich."
I have no comment to make. It seems a likely story: it could
easily be true. The count went on to say that the attack on Holland,
Belgium and France came about the same way. Hitler was inspired
by the wish of the German people. It was a great German impulse
to be in Paris in June. The Fifth Column work that preceded the
noble impulse must have belonged to the other side of the psychic
research show. Mediums arc precise people, and the dark curtains
and eerie light are just as much part and parcel of the show as the
chatting of the ghost. The Germans had wanted Paris for a long
time; now Hitler gave it to them. There's another twist to this;
rather a Teutonic twist.
We spoke and drank and Dodo sat sadly under the table. It came
home to me that Hitler's utter lack of keeping his word was a
German speciality too. With very rare exceptions the Germans I
met broke their word: easily, as though the most natural thing in the
world, without giving it a second thought. If a German said he
would see you next day, then most certainly he wouldn't. Quite
at the beginning I had asked a German private how he accounted
for the Fiihrer telling Mr. Chamberlain that the Sudetenland was his
last territorial claim in Europe and six months later he marched
into Prague. The soldier was astonished by such a naive question.
He said, where important matters like the conquest of a country
were concerned (in his version it was the defence of Germany
against Czech aggression), unimportant trifles like a given word
couldn't interfere. Now I put the question to the count.
"My dear fellow," he said, "Germany is out to reshape the world.
You don't want Hitler to stop in his tremendous historic task
because it had suited at a certain moment German policy to make a
promise ?" He contemplated the alternative with an elegant shudder.
Because we saw each other often and because I met several of his
friends, the men around Abetz, I succeeded in putting two and
two together and had a picture of the stuff they were putting across
the French.
The nineteenth century had produced industrial capitalism, which
made the world safe for the English and American version of